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Then he clutched the keys with his talon
hands—my God! but that man could
play.

Were you ever out in the Great Alone, when
the moon was awful clear,

And the icy mountains hemmed you in with
a silence you most could hear;

With only the howl of a timber wolf, and you
camped there in the cold,

A half-dead thing in a stark, dead world,
clean mad with the muck called gold;

While high overhead, green, yellow, and red,
the North Lights swept in bars?—

Then you’ve a hunch what the music meant
. . . hunger and might and the stars.

And hunger not of the belly kind, that’s ban-
ished with bacon and beans,

But the gnawing hunger of lonely men for a
home and all that it means;

For a fireside far from the cares that are,
four walls and a roof above;

But oh! so cramful of cosy joy, and crowded
with a woman’s love—

A woman dearer than all the world, and true

as Heaven is true—

how ghastly she looks through her
rouge,—the lady that’s known as Lou.)

Then on a sudden the music changed, so soft
that you scarce could hear;

But you felt that your life had been looted
clean of all that it once held dear;

That someone had stolen the woman you
loved; that her love was a devil’s lie;

That your guts were gone, and the best for
you was to crawl away and die.

’Twas the crowning cry of a heart’s despair,
and it thrilled you through and
through—

“I guess I'll make it a spread misere,” said
Dangerous Dan McGrew.

The music almost dies away . . .
burst like a pent-up flood;

And it seemed to say, ‘“‘Repay, repay,”’ and
my eyes were blind with blood.

The thought came back of an ancient wrong,
and it stung like a frozen lash,

And the lust awoke to kill, to kill . . . then
the music stopped with a crash,

And the stranger turned, and his eyes they
burned in a most peculiar way;

In a buckskin shirt that was glazed with dirt
he sat, and I saw him sway;

Then his lips went in in a kind of grin, and
he spoke, and his voice was calm,

And ‘“‘Boys,” says he, ‘‘you don’t know me,
and none of you care a damn;

But I want to state, and my words are
straight, and I'll bet my poke they’re
true,

That one of you is a hound of hell . . . and
that one is Dangerous Dan McGrew.”’

Then I ducked my head and the lights went
out, and two guns blazed in the dark;

And a woman screamed, and the light went
up, and two men lay stiff and stark.

Pitched on his head, and pumped full of lead,
was Dangerous Dan McGrew.

While the man from the creeks lay clutched
to the breast of the lady that’s known
as Lou.

These are the simple facts of the case, and I
guess I ought to know.

They say that the stranger was crazed with
‘““hooch,” and I’'m not denying it’s so.

I'm not so wise as the lawyer guys, but
strictly between us two—

The woman that kissed him and—pinched his
poke—was the lady known as Lou.

Ms. MURKOWSKI. I have a wonderful
personal anecdote about President
Reagan. He visited Fairbanks, Alaska,
in 1984. It was a monumental visit be-
cause he joined Pope John Paul II in
Fairbanks for a summit there. The
President and Nancy Reagan arrived in

(God!

then it
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Fairbanks on their way back from
China. The following day, the Pope was
arriving on his way to Korea. As we do
in Alaska, we can facilitate great
unions because of our strategic loca-
tion at the top of the globe. So they
were able to meet at the Fairbanks
International Airport.

During his stopover in Fairbanks, the
President spent his time at my par-
ent’s home out on the Chena River.
They were there for a couple of days. It
would not be much of a story except
that the home was brand spanking new.
It had not yet been furnished. So in an
effort to make sure the President and
Mrs. Reagan were comfortable, the
community literally furnished the
home, complete with very fine Alaskan
artwork. It was perhaps a showcase
home for a couple of days. Everything
from the city’s artwork to the china
ultimately had to be returned to wher-
ever it came from. The community
went all out for the President and Mrs.
Reagan.

Because this was a new house, there
were some kinks that still needed to be
worked out, specifically the water. It
didn’t have hot water. Apparently,
after a long flight, it is quite nice to
stop and take a shower, or perhaps Mrs.
Reagan needed a warm bath. But there
was no hot water. A call was made to
then-Senator Murkowski at about 3
a.m. asking how come there was no hot
water. As the story goes, the President
and my father were wandering around
outside trying to figure out how to
make the hot water come on. They
learned you had to keep the water run-
ning for a while. That was the way
President Reagan was. He was willing
to go out and try to be helpful and fix
the problem. He was a man who wanted
to make things work, to cut through
the redtape and bureaucracy, reduce
the size of Government, and a man who
was not afraid to stand up and promote
his vision for America, but also know-
ing when it was time to compromise on
issues. He was an individual who truly
made America feel good about itself
again.

I will close by reading a quote from
Ronald Reagan during his speech at the
1992 National Republican Convention. I
feel it is truly a fitting reminder of
this great man’s legacy. I read as fol-
lows:

My fellow citizens—those of you here in
this hall and those of you at home—I want
you to know that I have always had the
highest respect for you, for your common
sense and intelligence, and for your decency.
I have always believed in you and in what
you could accomplish for yourselves and for
others.

And whatever else history may say about
me when I'm gone, I hope it will record that
I appealed to your best hopes, not your worst
fears, to your confidence rather than your
doubts. My dream is that you will travel the
road ahead with liberty’s lamp guiding your
steps and opportunity’s arms steadying your
way.

l\glly fondest hope for each one of you—and
especially for the young people here—is that
you will love your country, not for her power
or wealth, but for her selflessness and her
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idealism. May each of you have the heart to
conceive, the understanding to direct, and
the hand to execute works that will make
the world a little better for your having been
here.

May all of you as Americans never forget
your heroic origins, never fail to seek divine
guidance, and never lose your natural, God-
given optimism.

And finally, my fellow Americans, may
every dawn be a great new beginning for
America and every evening bring us closer to
that shining city upon a hill.

I yield the floor.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from Missouri.

UNANIMOUS CONSENT AGREEMENT—S. RES. 374

Mr. TALENT. Mr. President, on be-
half of the leader, I ask unanimous
consent that following the scheduled
vote, the Senate proceed to a second
resolution, which is at the desk, and
further that the resolution and pre-
amble be agreed to, with the motion to
reconsider laid upon the table.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered.

Mr. TALENT. Mr. President, it is an
honor for me to join the Senate in hon-
oring the memory and celebrating the
life of Ronald Reagan. I want to say,
first of all, how much I have appre-
ciated the eloquence and the personal
memories that have been offered on the
Senate floor and in public by those who
knew and remembered President
Reagan. I, of course, remember him. I
didn’t know him personally.

I also want to say how much espe-
cially I have appreciated the grace and
the charity shown to the former Presi-
dent by those here who were, when he
was in office, his political opponents. I
think it is a great testimony to their
charity of spirit that they have done so
and also a comment on how our system
operates in times such as this. We can
remember and appreciate a person for
his good qualities without necessarily
having to retreat from any disagree-
ments we may have had with that per-
son over political issues.

I am reminded of what Winston
Churchill said on a similar occasion
when he was offering remembrances of
a colleague who had died, with whom
he had had many differences. He said:

The fierce and bitter controversies which
hung around him in recent times were
hushed by the news of his illness and are si-
lenced by his death. In paying a tribute of re-
spect and of regard to an eminent man who
has been taken from us, no one is obliged to
alter the opinions which he has formed or ex-
pressed upon issues which have become a
part of history; but at the Lychgate, we may
all pass our own conduct and our own judg-
ments under a searching review. It’s not
given to human beings, happily for them for
otherwise life would be intolerable, to fore-
see or to predict to any large extent the un-
folding course of events. In one phase men
seem to have been right, in another they
seem to have been wrong. Then again, a few
years later, when the perspective of time has
lengthened, all stands in a different setting.
There is a new proportion. There is another
scale of values. History with its flickering
lamp stumbles along the trail of the past,
trying to reconstruct its scenes, to revive its
echoes, and kindle with pale gleams the pas-
sion of former days. What is the worth of all
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this? The only guide to a man is his con-
science; the only shield to his memory is the
rectitude and sincerity of his actions. It is
very imprudent to walk through life without
this shield, because we are so often mocked
by the failure of our hopes and the upsetting
of our calculations; but with this shield,
however the fates may play, we march al-
ways in the ranks of honour.

I stand here for a few minutes to re-
member a man who always marched in
the ranks of honor and whose shield
was the sincerity and rectitude of his
actions at all times. He was not a men-
tor, because I did not know him person-
ally, but he was a hero of mine.

Much has been said in the last few
days about his humor and amiability. I
agree that was a very important part
of Ronald Reagan, of who he was and of
his success. When I think of him, when
I visualize him, I visualize him smiling,
telling a joke, or offering some witti-
cism or some piece of humor. I think
that was a big part of his success.

It is important not to take yourself
too seriously. That is a quality that
often is lacking in this town. I think I
can say that without being deemed un-
charitable. But it was not a quality
that was lacking in Ronald Reagan. He
thought deeply about issues. He
thought deeply about the country. I
think people underestimated, to some
extent, how deeply he thought and un-
derstood what was going on. He never
pretended to know everything. I think
that helped him a lot in his Presidency.

We should also remember President
Reagan, however, not just for his quali-
ties and his personality, but also for
what he believed. He thought ideas
were important, and he was right. I re-
member George Will said a few years
ago—and I am paraphrasing him; he
probably said it more eloquently than
this—but the gist of his remarks was,
the collapse of the Soviet Union proves
that ideas not only have consequences,
but that maybe only ideas have con-
sequences.

President Reagan’s friends and oppo-
nents have sometimes characterized
his political philosophy as being an
anti-Government philosophy or a sim-
plistic belief in making Government
smaller whatever the circumstances
the country was confronting. I do not
think that is correct. I think at best it
is oversimplistic.

President Reagan understood that
the issue of our time during his Presi-
dency and the issue of our time now, I
suggest, is not whether Government is
going to be big or small, certainly in
an absolute sense and often in a rel-
ative sense as well, but whether the
Government, in doing whatever func-
tions we believe it ought to do, will
consistently respect the values and in-
stitutions of private life.

It is not a question of whether Gov-
ernment is important, because it is; it
is a question of whether the Govern-
ment believes it is more important
than the private society and culture
and people it is governing. That is
where President Reagan drew the con-
sistent line of his philosophy in his
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public life. His faith was in what the
American people had built and have
built and are continuing to build on
their own, and in the associations and
networks of private life that give life
meaning, that give people a chance for
happiness and opportunity. He believed
in what people build in their families,
in their small businesses, in their local
schools, in their voluntary associations
and organizations, in their churches,
synagogues, and temples. He believed
in the great traditions of American
culture. He knew those traditions and
the institutions that represent them
grow and evolve organically over time
and that they represent the wisdom of
many generations of people about how
we ought to live in our society so that
we can have the maximum amount of
justice and freedom and opportunity
for all of our people.

What he wanted was for the Govern-
ment to be vigorous in the areas it was
supposed to operate but to respect
those institutions rather than trying
to overthrow them.

He said once in 1970:

It is not my intention to do away with gov-
ernment. It is rather to make it work—work
with us, not over us; stand by our side, not
ride on our back. Government can and must
provide opportunity, not smother it; foster
productivity, not stifle it.

I remember a few years ago when we
were debating welfare reform in the
Congress—and I was in the House at
the time—a key point in that debate
was when the Congress decided collec-
tively that we were not talking about
whether we were going to try in some
sense to get rid of the welfare system.
We were not going to retreat from the
impulse of the 1960s to help people who
were in poverty get out of poverty.

What we wanted, however, was a sys-
tem that tried to do that in a way that
respected and upheld the values that
generations and generations of Ameri-
cans have relied on to move up the eco-
nomic ladder. We wanted a system that
instead of punishing work, encouraged
and required it. We wanted a system
that instead of providing incentives
against marriage, encouraged marriage
and talked about its importance. We
wanted a system that did not uproot
neighborhoods and neighborhood insti-
tutions, that did not sweep them aside
in the name of an all powerful and pre-
scriptive government, but rather a sys-
tem that helped build up again the
vital parts of neighborhoods.

The reason that bill has been so suc-
cessful, the reason it was supported by
a vast majority in both Houses, and
why it has been successful all over the
country is not because it represented, I
submit, a retreat by the Government
from its commitment to helping people
achieve the American dream, but rath-
er because it represented a conscious
commitment by the Government to
work with the values of Americans, to
respect those values and not to uproot
them.

There is no question where President
Reagan would have been in that fight,
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where he was in that fight, because the
seeds of welfare reform were planted
during his administration.

I am not going to go on. There are
others who wish to speak. I thank the
Senator from Florida for allowing me
to go out of order because we try to go
back and forth on both sides of the
aisle.

Let me close with one of my favorite
quotes from President Reagan. We are
all doing that. It is from his second In-
augural Address in January 1985, and
many have commented on President
Reagan’s optimism about America,
how he was optimistic about America
because he not only believed in those
values and the institutions that rep-
resented them, but he had a tremen-
dous faith in their power. I think he
knew we were going to triumph over
the Soviet Union in the cold war be-
cause he knew what we believed in was
right, was powerful, and was good, and
he was not afraid to state it in those
terms.

Here is an example of his optimism
from his second Inaugural Address:

Now we hear again the echoes of our past:
a general falls to his knees in the hard snow
of Valley Forge; a lonely president paces the
darkened halls, and ponders his struggle to
preserve the Union; the men of the Alamo
call out encouragement to each other; a set-
tler pushes west and sings a song, and the
song echoes out forever and fills the unknow-
ing air.

It is the American sound. It is hopeful, big-
hearted, idealistic, daring, decent, and fair.
That’s our heritage; that is our song. We sing
it still. For all our problems, our differences,
we are together as of old, as we raise our
voices to the God who is the Author of this
most tender music. And may he continue to
hold us close as we fill the world with our
sound—sound in unity, affection, and love—
one people, under God, dedicated to the
dream of freedom that he has placed in the
human heart, called upon now to pass that
dream on to a waiting and hopeful world.

Mr. President, I yield the floor.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from Florida.

Mr. GRAHAM of Florida. Mr. Presi-
dent, later today, the body of President
Ronald Reagan will be brought into
this Capitol so that all Americans can
pay their final respects.

Much has been said, much has been
written about our 40th President and
the impact he had on our Nation and
the world. In at least one respect, I be-
lieve part of his legacy has been
mischaracterized, and I rise today, as
has my friend and colleague from Mis-
souri, to set the record straight.

The issue that I would like to address
is Ronald Reagan’s view of the size of
Government. It is true that President
Reagan believed the Federal Govern-
ment was too large and too costly, but
he did not believe that was true of all
governments.

As a former Governor of California,
he believed governments closer to the
people, governments at the State and
local level, had the primary responsi-
bility for essential public service and,
thus, they should have the resources to
respond to public needs.



